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EDITORS’ MESSAGE
Happy New Year!
and welcome to the new
edition of the Spire – a
new year in a new
decade. Here’s to it
being a peaceful one.
So, moving on, if you
haven’t
already
completed
your
magazine subscription
for 2020 and would like
to, please make sure
you send your form and
method of payment to
Louise Cole in the church office as soon as possible (p.47). Thank you.
Fr Richard’s Christmas message can be found on p.4. A number of people
requested a copy of Fr Patrick’s Christmas sermon on Matthew 1 – the genealogy
of Jesus (p.10). The Epiphany to Lent Bible Discussions begin again on 14 January.
These are always interesting and a chance to meet/make new friends (p.25). If
you’d like to go to the Pot-Luck Sunday Lunch (19 Jan), make sure you get your
tickets as soon as possible to avoid disappointment (back page).
There’s an update on the railway vegetation management project (p.28), and the
Churchyard Working Party are seeking new members. Could you spare some time
to help maintain the yard to the high standard we currently enjoy? There’s a
thought-provoking article on Solemn Evensong & Benediction (p.35) and a report
on the ordination of Bishop Olivia (p.5). These are just a few of things on offer this
month as well as all the regular activities taking place across the parish. Thank you
to everyone who has sent us articles, photographs and items of interest this month.
We’ve been asked to alert you to the fact that St Nick’s Christingle Service will
take place on Sunday 2nd February and NOT Sunday 26th January as previously
advertised. Lastly, we have an interesting and amusing article from Mrs Sarah
Speer, about a Mother’s Union rally she recently attended. I can’t wait to meet her
when she visits us next month with her husband, the Bishop of Mahajanga as
guests of Revd Jane (p.13).
With blessings to you all, Ann Grice & Jane Clark, Editors
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A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE
The temptation in anxious and divided times is to rally to people who agree with us,
who think like us, who often look like us, who hold up a mirror to us rather than
opening doors for us, painting for us a picture of a different world of different
experiences and different possibilities.
When we feel powerless and threatened, when we feel voiceless and without
influence, we seek safety in numbers, finding safety in the herd.
That understandable instinct is wrong and it’s dangerous for the future of community
and nation. It is when we feel threatened and powerless, more than ever, that we
must continue to be courageous, open, questing, interested. We must never stop
working on building, to coin a phrase, a growth mindset. We must never stop
hoping, and trusting, and dreaming.
Which is what Christmas, really, is all about - God refusing to turn his back on us
but choosing to keep hoping and loving and reaching out to us. Trusting
vulnerability. Absolute dependence. Placing himself into the hands of a young
mother who has travelled far from home and a father in Joseph who is still trying to
get his head around what has been done to his careful life. Coming into a world
which is full of dark shadows and unbenevolent dictators and swords and nails and
vinegar and thorns. Entering into a world of vested interests and squabbling
factions and the vicious eagle of Empire.
In other words, we know the world which Jesus is born into. God takes the immense
risk of being born as one of us to change the flow of history. That is Christmas, and
the way we keep Christmas needs to challenge and inspire us to do the same, to
take action, to take a stand, to live out our values, to do something.
Voting is part of it, of course. But there is so much we can do to shape our
community and make a difference before the next time we are called to the ballot
box.
It can be something private - visit a neighbour, make the first move to start to fix a
broken relationship.
It can be something public, in the community - volunteer at the Foodbank, help to
run a Guide troop or a sports team.
It can be something political - join a party, sit down and talk to someone who thinks
differently about Brexit and try to understand why they think what they think, rather
than trying to change their mind.
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It can be any of these or something else - but in a world which is anxious and divided
it matters more than ever that we do something to step out of the mirrored walls of
our echo chamber and act. Taking a stand, being vulnerable is what Christmas is
all about. It is not just about a baby - it is about what the baby means and embodies,
which is God’s daring act of love and courage, intended to heal the world.
There is never going to be a more vital moment than now to make real our beliefs
and our values, to dig in our heels against what concerns us and to live. Christmas
demands nothing less of us. Neither truly does being human.
Fr Richard Lamey, December 2019

ORDINATION OF BISHOP OLIVIA GRAHAM
On Tuesday 19 November, several of us went
to St Paul’s Cathedral in London to attend the
Ordination and Consecration of Olivia Graham
as Bishop of Reading and of Rose HudsonWilkin as Bishop of Dover.
The Cathedral was full. The Archbishop of
Canterbury conducted the service and
celebrated Eucharist, the Archbishop of York
preached a rousing sermon and John Rees,
the Principal Registrar, read out the Royal
Mandate for the ordinations. The choir sang
the Darke in F communion service and
Lauridsen’s beautiful O magnum mysterium at
the Communion.
This was long and splendid service, and a
moving and unforgettable occasion. There was quite an astonishing procession of
ecclesiastical celebrities during the opening and closing hymns.
In the middle of all the pomp and ceremony, Olivia made her vows with the quiet
grace and authority that has made her so well loved as our Archdeacon. Four days
later, on 23 November, we also attended the service in Reading Minster at which
Olivia was welcomed as our new Bishop of Reading by Bishop Steven of Oxford.
Image: David Ruddock
David Ruddock
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DAVID PETHER ORGAN RECITIAL
Monday 20th January, 1pm
Reading Town Hall
David Pether will be playing for the
Lunchtime Organ Recital on the historic
‘Father’ Willis organ at Reading Town Hall
on Monday 20 January at 1pm.
The programme, which will last around 50
minutes, includes an arrangement of a
Vivaldi Concerto by J S Bach, plus music
by Saint-Saëns, Elgar, Kenneth Leighton
and Nigel Ogden.
Tickets on the door are £5
There is a reduced price of £4.50, if purchased at least one day in advance.
Bookings can be made either in person at the Town Hall and Hexagon box offices,
or online at www.readingarts.com
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FR PATRICK’S SERMON MATTHEW 1
The Genealogy of Jesus the Messiah
“1 This is the genealogy of Jesus the Messiah the son of David, the son of Abraham:
2
Abraham was the father of Isaac, Isaac the father of Jacob, Jacob the father of Judah
and his brothers, 3 Judah the father of Perez and Zerah, whose mother was Tamar, Perez
the father of Hezron, Hezron the father of Ram, 4 Ram the father of Amminadab,
Amminadab the father of Nahshon, Nahshon the father of Salmon, 5 Salmon the father of
Boaz, whose mother was Rahab, Boaz the father of Obed, whose mother was Ruth, Obed
the father of Jesse, 6 and Jesse the father of King David.
David was the father of Solomon, whose mother had been Uriah’s wife, 7 Solomon the
father of Rehoboam, Rehoboam the father of Abijah, Abijah the father of Asa, 8 Asa the
father of Jehoshaphat, Jehoshaphat the father of Jehoram, Jehoram the father of Uzziah,
9
Uzziah the father of Jotham, Jotham the father of Ahaz, Ahaz the father of Hezekiah,
10
Hezekiah the father of Manasseh, Manasseh the father of Amon, Amon the father of
Josiah, 11 and Josiah the father of Jeconiah and his brothers at the time of the exile to
Babylon.
12

After the exile to Babylon: Jeconiah was the father of Shealtiel, Shealtiel the father of
Zerubbabel, 13 Zerubbabel the father of Abihud, Abihud the father of Eliakim, Eliakim the
father of Azor, 14 Azor the father of Zadok, Zadok the father of Akim, Akim the father of
Elihud, 15 Elihud the father of Eleazar, Eleazar the father of Matthan, Matthan the father of
Jacob, 16 and Jacob the father of Joseph, the husband of Mary, and Mary was the mother
of Jesus who is called the Messiah.
17

Thus there were fourteen generations in all from Abraham to David, fourteen from David
to the exile to Babylon, and fourteen from the exile to the Messiah.
Joseph Accepts Jesus as His Son
18

This is how the birth of Jesus the Messiah came about]: His mother Mary was pledged
to be married to Joseph, but before they came together, she was found to be pregnant
through the Holy Spirit. 19 Because Joseph her husband was faithful to the law, and yet
did not want to expose her to public disgrace, he had in mind to divorce her quietly.
20

But after he had considered this, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream and
said, “Joseph son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary home as your wife, because
what is conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit. 21 She will give birth to a son, and you are
to give him the name Jesus, because he will save his people from their sins.”
All this took place to fulfil what the Lord had said through the prophet: 23 “The virgin will
conceive and give birth to a son, and they will call him Immanuel” (which means “God with
us”).
22
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24

When Joseph woke up, he did what the angel of the Lord had commanded him and took
Mary home as his wife. 25 But he did not consummate their marriage until she gave birth
to a son. And he gave him the name Jesus.
New International Version (NIV),
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=matthew%201&version=NIV [04/01/202]

That was a rather lengthy reading Matthew 1. That was deliberate on my part for a
portion of scripture we don’t usually read. The first 17 verses of Matthew 1 gives
us Jesus Genealogy. Jesus’ Family tree. All of us have family trees and we
sometimes venture into the past perhaps to see whether we are royally related. And
that can produce a lot of surprises. Pleasant ones and otherwise. We come across
people that we wish were never part of our family. Sometimes this is too close to
call when we have family Christmas gatherings. Who would I rather forget about in
my family tree?
Given the choice, there are people we might ‘unfamily’ or ‘defamily’ in the face book
sense of ‘unfriending’. We’d rip those ambiguous, embarrassing relatives from the
family album.
Jesus’ family tree is shocking to say the least. In reading this chapter verse 21 is
the centre point. As Joseph develops cold feet the Angel comes to his dream and
tells him of the special baby in Mary’s womb. 21 She will bear a son, and you are
to name him Jesus, for he will save his people from their sins.”
The question is Who are His people? It is precisely these that Matthew gives to us
in these 17 verses. Jesus’ family tree. And Jesus it seems unlike us was happy to
be born in this kind of family tree. Each one of those names tells a story. Let’s look
at a few:
• Verse 2: Abraham was the father of Isaac. Abraham was God’s new beginning
after the Flood and the Tower of Babel. God called him and he was given the
promise of God’s new family. Jesus is the long-awaited Son of Abraham who
brings God’s blessing to all humanity. But Abraham was caught lying about his
wife twice. Yet he is the Son of Abraham. Would you have a liar in your FT?
• Jacob the father of Judah and his brothers. Jacob was even worse and cheated
his brother Esau out of his birth right. He wrongfully or illegally took his brother
Esau’s heritage. Yet he is in Jesus’ family tree.
• Verse 3: Judah the father of Perez and Zerah by Tamar. What about Judah?
Judah slept with his daughter in law and became the father of Perez. Judah,
Tamar and Perez became part of Jesus’ family tree. We would have taken them
out of the album!
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• Verse 5: Salmon the father of Boaz by Rahab, And Rahab? Not only is it unusual
for a woman to appear in a Jewish genealogy but Rahab was a prostitute from
Jericho who protected the Jewish spies as they surveyed the promised land.
She married Salmon and became the great grandmother of King David. A
prostitute in Jesus’ family tree?
• Boaz the father of Obed by Ruth. Ruth was from the rival tribe of Moab, an
outsider who was absorbed into Israel after looking after her mother in law and
marrying Boaz the grandfather of King David!
• And David was the father of Solomon by the wife of Uriah, 7 and Solomon etc.
This one we all know about. David stole one of his soldier’s Uriah’s wife and
then conspired to murder him. Yet Jesus accepts to be called the Son of David.
The royal son of David that all of Israel has been waiting for. The same David of
Bethlehem we are singing about. He’s the one that the prophets wrote about,
and the psalmists sang about. He will be the king of Israel who blesses all of the
nations of the world, especially the outsiders.
• Solomon had 700 wives and 300 concubines (this is not a joke) and they
influenced him to become an idol worshipper. We can go on ad nauseum.
• Verse 21: She will bear a son, and you are to name him Jesus, for he will save
his people from their sins.” Who are His people? Who are His people that he
comes to save? These are His people. Flawed people like you and I yet
accepted in the beloved. People not worthy to be part of the family of the
Saviour. Yes, He adopts us into His family. He comes to pay the price of our
adoption.
When I worked in Oxford, we lived in a flat above the shops in Blackbird Leys. We
got a neighbour two doors away who had just come from drugs rehabilitation and
seemed to be making his way to recovery. I got chatting to him and on occasion
invited him to church. Colin said to me, “Patrick, if you knew where I was last night
you would not invite me to church”. In his mind only, clean upright do-gooders were
worthy of going into the Holy place. I tried to explain to him that we who come to
church know just how sick and how awful we are and come to church for Jesus who
is the cure for all our flaws moral and otherwise.
Jesus left His Holy Heaven and came into a dark, rebellious immoral, dead and
dying world. He did not shout down at us with a trumpet but came right down into
our mess. The mess of our own making. He is the one who ‘un-messes’ the world,
heart and mind by heart and mind. That’s how we receive that forgiveness and
reconciliation and are adopted into the family of God.
- 12 -

Jesus is born At Christmas to save His people. He is Our hope for forgiveness, for
reconciliation with God and life with God. We no longer need to struggle to fill our
empty lives with stuff. Let’s see ourselves honestly, in our broken, flawed, fragile,
destructive humanity and come to Him. We are His people. Jesus came into the
world to save those who are lost and separated from God. Joy to the World! Our
present and eternal security is in Jesus Christ.
In the temporary wrappings of the season, many still struggle with despair. That
baby in the manger has made God's generous and unmerited love possible to
everyone. Like the shepherds, let us tell this Good News to those who still wait to
pull up their socks to be worthy of God’s love that this baby already has done that
for all of us. All He asks is ‘let every heart prepare Him room’. Prepare Him a
throne.
May this Christmas be a time for peace and reconciliation within families,
communities and between nations. May the hope of the first Christmas reverberate
throughout this coming season, reminding all of us of the love of God; of the distinct
reality that we indeed have a Saviour. Amen.
Fr Patrick Mukholi

THE BISHOP OF MAHAJANGA, MADAGASCAR, IS COMING
Saturday 8th February, 1pm, Parish Rooms
A colleague of Revd Jane Kraft with whom she
worked in Chipping Barnet is now Bishop of
Mahajanga in Madagascar. The Rt Revd Hall
Speers and his wife, Sarah Speers, are planning
to visit Revd Jane in February.
We will be hosting a Bread & Soup lunch at 1pm
on Saturday 8th February and inviting them to talk The Rt Revd Hall Speers (second left) and
to us about their life and work in Mahajanga at Mrs Sarah Speers (far right) during a visit to
Fr John’s parish (second right),
2pm. So please mark the date in your diaries to
St Augustine's, Rumney.
Image:
St Augustine's, Rumney
ensure them of a warm St Paul’s welcome. In
the meantime, please enjoy Sarah’s accounts of a Mothers’ Union rally in the
diocese (follows overleaf) which make for very entertaining reading.
Teri Austen
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MOTHERS’ UNION RALLY IN MADAGASCAR
Travellers’ Tales – Our Mad Life
The great, long anticipated and, for myself, much dreaded, day of departure for the
national MU conference in the north dawned. After a debilitating previous 36 hours
of upset stomach for whatever reason (several reasons were suggested to me by
concerned parties), I felt my inside was sufficiently under control, whilst remaining
“delicate”, to make the heroic
decision to carry on.
I was travelling with the MU from
the Cathedral and a “special” bus
had been hired to take the twenty
of us. We were told to assemble
at 1pm at the Cathedral. We all
duly arrived and such were the
piles of mattresses, canteen sized
cooking pots, water carriers, and
ordinary travel bags that one
wondered how on earth it was all
going to be packed onto one
vehicle. After several increasingly frustrated phone calls by the President of the MU
the bus eventually rolled up well after 2pm. The stuff that was not heaved onto the
roof and tied into place was pushed into the boot which extended right under the
seating area. I was not best pleased to see the excessively zealous National
Secretary of the MU, a member of our cathedral congregation, writing in large letters
on the windscreen ‘Anglican MU, Mahajanga’.
The signal for embarkation resulted in a stampede to secure seats with bags being
flung through windows to ensure the place of choice. This must surely be where
the expression “bagging a seat” must come from. People sitting behind the front
row had to clamber over the other seats to get in. Finally, everyone was squashed
in plus several extra grandchildren who went along too. I had the enormous
privilege of sitting in the front with the driver where there was leg room for a person
with long legs, in which respect I thankfully qualify. Mme Lucille, my dancing
partner, had been deputed to sit with me and look after me. I was surprised to hear
people referring to the two foreigners in the front, but I subsequently discovered that
Mme Lucille is of mixed Malagasy and Chinese extraction.
We set off at 3pm for an indeterminate number of hours, which I was expecting to
be up to 24 based on the same journey in reverse completed by +Oliver the week
before. I noted an ominous crack in the windscreen spreading in my direction. My
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enjoyment of the spectacular scenery was significantly affected by having to look at
it through the lettering mentioned above but at least we were proclaiming our
identity to the world.
Three hours later we stopped beside the road to wait for the bus carrying MU
members from Marovoay to meet up with us. There was a mass exodus into the
roadside ditch which was a sight for sore eyes indeed. My inhibitions have not yet
relaxed sufficiently to feel that I can join them, which results in a certain discomfort
as the hours tick by.
Our driver was very conscious that he was driving a “special” which he interpreted
as meaning getting from A to B as quickly as possible. Hence you would have
thought we were on some long distance race and we soon left not only the bus from
Marovoay far behind but passed all other traffic going in the same direction. He
managed to combine speed with an evident knowledge of all the holes in the road
and his skill in circumnavigating, avoiding, ploughing straight through was nothing
if not impressive.
Darkness fell and eventually we stopped for something to eat in the town built where
the road from Mahajanga joins the road (the only road!) from Tananarive in the
south to the north of the island. I was taken in hand by Mme Lucille and Mme
Mammy (wife of the synonymous Rev Mamy). The first restaurant was deemed too
expensive, especially since they were agreed that nothing containing oil should
pass my lips. We moved to a clearly cheaper joint a bit further down the street and
we sat in a row on a bench with a rough table in front of us. My companions showed
solidarity by ordering the same meal for all of us, which turned out to be rice (of
course) and a chicken bone swimming in a clear broth. As they tucked heartily into
the rice I sipped my soup which was all I felt up to attempting. This feast cost £2.25
for the three of us.
On board the bus again we turned north. After one more comfort stop which was
not without its perils, falling over one another in the dark, we settled down to eight
hours straight of the great north road. I was thankful to have space to stretch out
my legs. There were stretches of good road where we could travel at a good speed,
but these were sadly counter balanced by bits of road so bad that it took half an
hour to travel 3 km. There were frequently sheer drops on both sides of the road
and since much of the journey was spent lurching from side to side of the road to
avoid the craters in the middle those of a nervous disposition would have been well
advised to close their eyes and hold on tight. Our noddings off to sleep were
disturbed by relentless jolly music which may have been more for the benefit of
keeping the driver awake than the pleasure of his passengers.
As the sun rose we descended from the mountains to sea level through luscious
tropical vegetation. Travellers’ palms waved their fronds in the breeze, cocoa pods
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hung from the trees, there was the scent of coffee in the air. The style of houses
changed to wooden structures on stilts. The road became populated by carts pulled
by pairs of oxen and pedestrians carrying an assortment of items, alive or
inanimate, on their heads, en route for market, and the occasional mini bus like our
own hooting its way along the road to warn people to get out of the way or else they
would be mown down.
We finally reached Ambanja, our destination, at 7am, a mere 16 hours after leaving
home. We entered a town with one tarmacadam road running through it and all
side roads just dirt, but spacious. After the noise of traffic, particularly the constant
beep-beeping of the tuc tucs, in Mahajanga, the quietness was remarkable. Local
transport was by rickshaw attached to a bicycle, which is silent, except for chatting
to the pedalling driver, which appeared to be de rigueur.
After retrieving my suitcase and struggling to mount a rickshaw (a skill to be learned)
I arrived at the hotel where the VIPs were staying. I was given the choice of a room
with a seatless but nevertheless western style toilet or a room which combined the
toilet and douche area in one drain. This was a no-brainer. Needless to say I was
both glad to have arrived in one piece and enormously relieved.
The Grand Opening
Under strict instructions to wear my diocesan uniform, turquoise with two white
stripes across the midriff, I made my way to church for the opening service of the
Rally, scheduled to start at the relatively civilised hour of 7.30, with the other
bishops’ wives, known as “Neny” (rhymes with ‘rainy’). Four of the six dioceses had
their Nenys with them but one of us had arrived very late the previous evening with
her small band of 16 women from Tulear in the south. She had spent the night with
them to show solidarity but was later admonished for not coming to the hotel to
sleep as befitted her status. It had been decided that we should not join the
procession which was starting at the school where most members were staying and
making its way down the main street in town to the church. We were to greet the
procession when it arrived but it was ahead of schedule and we all arrived
simultaneously. It was an immensely impressive sight to watch getting on for a
thousand women, all in their respective uniforms, carrying their banners, singing,
dancing and wearing their veils. Yes, their veils. Think mantilla. One diocese had
matching veils and it did look striking.
Seating in church was limited and most people had to sit on the ground or on
benches outside. There were rough awnings to protect them from the burning sun.
The Nenys were in the front row inside. I quickly realised that I was going to be
unable to kneel since there was no way I could get up again without a pew in front
to hold on to. My fellow Nenys and other VIPs, regardless of age or size, all sank
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to the floor as one when required and managed to sit back up again with clearly a
lifetime of practice behind them.
The service was Holy Communion. The Bishop of the northern diocese was present
for the whole rally. As I gazed upwards at the raised sanctuary crammed full of
male clergy it crossed my mind that possibly the conference was a little over
clericalized seeing that it was a MU event. How little I understood the culture. There
was one woman priest and one woman
deacon also sitting in the sanctuary. They
had been ordained by the last but one
bishop of the north, who was Mauritian.
They are permitted to minister at their
cathedral. They were not invited to lead
worship at any point during the rally. A
female priest has very recently been
ordained in the Diocese of Tulear by their
American Bishop. As yet no Malagasy
bishop has ordained a woman.
As space was very cramped communicants had
to queue and brush past us, which provided an
excellent opportunity to observe at close
quarters the variety of styles of uniform on show.
None was as creative and ravishing as that of
the National Vice President, Mme Lalasoa. She
had taken over the running of the Rally at two
days’ notice when the National President had to
pull out. Lalasoa not only did an amazing job
keeping the show on the road and looking after
all the details, but also managed to change her
clothes frequently into different uniforms. All her
dresses had large patterns on them, several
with the MU logo. The designs were stunning
and the logos were artfully placed every time.
She was very chic indeed.
As the service ended she took the microphone and announced the shocking news
that a MU member had been killed that morning on her way to the service. The bus
she was travelling in had swerved to avoid a cyclist and overturned. She and her
father were both killed and her three year old daughter was seriously injured. In
view of this tragedy the entertainment planned for the evening was cancelled.
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Refreshments, called ‘Cocktails’, were served for invited guests, which included the
local MP, who happened to be a woman. There was a table set out behind the east
end of the church with generous plates of sambos and small cakes. Bottles of fizzy
lemonade or home-made juice were produced out of big ice boxes. I was desperate
for a drink by this time and when I had slaked my thirst, I turned to the table to find
it was bare. Talk about vultures!
Next on the programme was the craft
sale. Members from each diocese had
brought items to sell and a percentage of
the sale price was to go to diocesan
funds. I had been informed that my role
was to buy. As I was possibly the person
with the most money there, this was quite
a responsibility, as all the sellers were
vying for my attention, and many were
relying on their sales to pay for their
conference expenses. Articles available
went from small heaps of onions or green leaves up to large tablecloths with napkins
embroidered with pictures of lemurs or scenes of rural life. The most popular stall
was the jewellery one which was selling necklaces and bracelets made from handmade paper beads. I rapidly realised that my first duty was to buy things brought
by my own diocese, as a result of which I found myself among other things the
possessor of a jar of mango chutney, a sheet and pillowcase set, a wicker fan, a
couple of shopping baskets (always useful) and a very big purple flower with green
leaves made from satin material which I was assured would look very fetching
adorning my dining table or my bed. Some pressing salesmanship caused me to
add a tablecloth and a kitchen apron set to the list. The most useful item I bought
was a pack of coconut biscuits made by one of our clergy wives. They kept me
going for the next few days. So I spent quite a lot of money on articles which may
find a new home at Christmas time but was painfully aware that the purchasers
were few and the vast majority had absolutely no spare money at all to buy anything
for themselves.
While all this was happening the midday meal was being cooked in huge cauldrons
over charcoal. Lunch consisted of heaped plates of rice and small pieces of chicken
(pot-luck which bit of the bird you got), served to the seated VIPs while everyone
else queued up with the plates and cutlery they had brought with them. As well as
bottled water to drink hot “golden water” was served which is produced by boiling
water in the rice pan after the rice has been served.
The conference programme began in the afternoon with a presentation from the
chief executive of the Malagasy Anglican Church entitled ‘The clergy and the Renin- 18 -

jaza’. Renin-jaza (pronounced rainin’ zaza) means ‘Mothers of children’ and the
MU is known as the Society of Mothers of children. We were reminded of the
vocation and function of the clergy and of the difficulties of their task due to being
overburdened or dealing with communications over vast distances in their parishes.
Its aims and objects make the Renin-jaza a ‘holy’ society who can help the clergy
through prayer and financial support. They should be looking for ways to help the
other church organisations too. Members’ primary role is as mothers who model
Christian motherhood at home, at church, and in the nation.
The next talk was given by the President of the Diocese of Antananarivo on the high
plateau. Hers was ‘Mothers thriving’. It is quite in line with God’s will for us His
children to wish to thrive and succeed, including financially. He wants to raise us in
every area of our life to a higher level. Men and women are different in nature and
have different strengths and weaknesses. We should be really eager to develop,
know our own talents, improve them, and do things which we enjoy doing. We
should have a can-do attitude, be strong in prayer, and be prepared. We should
get our families involved. The important thing is to get started with something small
and keep going with a clear vision of what we are aiming at.
Continuing this theme Neny Tantely of Antananarivo told us about her coffee
growing project, which is being developed along fair trade principles, and other
members told us about the success of their cake making and flower growing
businesses.
By the time supper was over I was glad to have a lift to the hotel and an early night.
Day Three – The Greatest Show on Earth
The day began with a celebration of the
Eucharist in the very large area under awnings
where the action was now taking place. Seeing
the clergy spread out made them seem less
overpowering than crammed together in church
and they were all needed for the distribution of
communion to the multitude. I was pleased to
observe the sole female deacon, while not
actually administering the sacrament, was at
least permitted to refill the chalice from a wine
bottle, several of which had been consecrated
at the altar.
The general mood was relaxed by now and
everyone was ready to be entertained. Happily
this was provided by a talk on ‘The Renin-jaza
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Woman Deacon serving

and the Family’ given by the
President, the Chaplain and the
Worker of the east coast
Diocese of Toamasina. In times
past in Malagasy society it used
to be that women had a low
status in society and no weight
or respect was given to them.
They did not have a voice. We
then had a Bible study round the
theme of the man being the
head of the woman and wives
agreeing with their husbands
Clergy introducing their wives
but this was mitigated by
illustrations from the domestic life of the chaplain, which caused gales of laughter.
This was followed by a call for all the clergy whose wives were also attending the
rally to come to the front as couples and introduce themselves, which also provided
a source of merriment.
Next was an all-day presentation on the
‘Renin-jaza and the Law’. This was by no
means as dull as it sounds as it was a
summary of the changes in the law since
Independence and the improved rights of
women, illustrated by examples of
neighbours’ disputes over land and just
about anything.
At last, at 4pm came the moment
everyone was waiting for, and the
excitement was palpable.
The twice
postponed entertainment, for which each
diocese had been practising for weeks to
put on a turn, finally commenced.

Diocese of Antsiranana in full swing

But not for all! To my disappointment I was
required to attend a meeting of the
Diocesan Committees of the MU together
with the other Nenys, Provincial reps,
chaplains, and the Bishop of Antsiranana
presiding. This was to elect a new
National President.
In conclave to elect National President
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I do not believe I have ever been to a meeting held in such difficult circumstances!
We piled into a classroom which was being used as a bedroom and had to move
mattresses and extricate desks and benches to sit on. Meanwhile the northern
diocese was on first and taking the stage in vast numbers, accompanied by an
amplified running commentary from one of the two clergy who were taking it in turns
to act as compere. And then the show began with a deafening explosion of music,
singing and dance. There was no way we could hear a word of our meeting. The
shutters were closed in a vain attempt to reduce the volume, which plunged us into
darkness as well, as the room had no electric light. The business was conducted
with the assistance of torch light from mobile phones and casting paper votes into
a hat. As the show outside increased in volume and intensity, so the voting process
continued, and the result was announced (held up on a bit of paper) simultaneously
with the climax of the performance. The great news was that Mme Lalasoa had
been elected as our next National President.
We tumbled out of our conclave to be met with reports of what a wonderful act we
had missed, as if we didn’t know! Before I had time to get completely terrified it was
the turn of the Diocese of Mahajanga to be summoned to entertain the assembled
multitude. I had been practising, with the MU from the Cathedral parish, a traditional
dance and a modern dance, partnered by Mme Lucille who had taken upon herself
to keep an eye on me to ensure I was ok throughout the Rally. This was the first
time the 60 of us from the whole diocese had put it all together. I hoped everyone
knew what they were doing. I attempted to make my way to the back of the group
and stay as unobtrusive as possible. Our members were having none of that. It
was my place to lead the troupe on. I was irresistibly pushed to the front. The
audience was beginning to wonder what the delay was. Mme Lucille took my hands
in a strong grip from behind. We were on!
As the music started I was firmly guided forward, decked in my floral skirt with an
indispensable length of material hung round my shoulders. As we emerged from
the shadows there was a roar from the audience and a flashing of photography on
mobile phones such as I have never experienced before, as I have heretofore not
had any exposure as a performer. Above the din the compere was shouting, to
ensure that nobody could possibly miss the fact, “Here comes White Neny, leading
the Diocese of Mahajanga!” Fortunately, I was fully occupied concentrating on my
steps while he was making his quips. It seemed an even longer journey getting to
the other side of the stage than it had to get to the Rally. When I got there the
Nenys in the front row gave me encouraging smiles.
And then began our traditional dance which involved a lot of shrugging and standing
back to back with my partner and looking round at her, and then smiling at her face
to face, and going in little circles and back again with a skipping step. Similarities
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with Scottish country dancing! The audience were shouting their appreciation and
laughing in equal measure.
However, this was as nothing compared to the response to our next number – the
modern dance. We had a leader standing in front of us for this. As I started waving
my length of cloth about and attempting to wiggle my hips the back rows craned
forward and the whole audience seemed to get closer. By the time we had finished,
if there had been a house to come down, it would have been down. As I stood
feeling quite stunned, I was given a nudge from behind to lead my troupe off stage.
It did not seem quite so far this time.
Once we had all
danced out my ladies
started jumping up
and
down
in
excitement
and
squealing
and
hugging each other,
and some of the
braver ones hugged
me as well. It was
quite a moment.
The rest of the show
passed in a bit of a
blur but my new
name was what I was
known as from then
onwards. I do not
have a single photo
of our performance
but I am informed that
it has been widely
circulated on that
essential organ of
information,
Facebook.
Mrs Sarah Speers
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WEST FOREST SINFONIA CONCERT
Sunday 26th January 2020, at 4.30pm
The Great Hall, University of Reading, London Rd Campus, RG1 5AQ

Philip Ellis - Conductor
Giles Wade - Leader
With Alexandra Stevenson (Soprano)
Prokofiev - Cinderella Suite No. 3
Tchaikovsky - Letter Scene from Eugene Onegin
Soloist: Alexandra Stevenson
Stravinsky - The Rite of Spring
Join us this January for a programme that surely needs no introduction, featuring at
its heart Stravinsky’s Rite of Spring. Soprano Alexandra Stevenson is the soloist in
Tchaikovsky’s beautiful Letter Scene from Eugene Onegin. Alexandra recently
performed at the Royal Opera House for Classic FM, and as an oratorio
and operatic soloist she has sung at Fairfield Halls, Shipley Arts Festival with
trumpeter Christian Steele-Perkins, Chelsea Schubert Festival and the Usher Hall,
Edinburgh.
Tickets: £15 Adults, £5 Students & Under 18s. Season ticket: £40
Tel. 07977 050265 email: tickets@westforestsinfonia.org
Also available online at wegottickets.com and on the door

AFTER THE RAIN: THE CHOIR SINGS IN MARKET PLACE

Image: Fr Richard Lamey
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SOME IMAGES OF CHRISTMAS AT ST PAUL’S

Images: Fr Richard Lamey
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SMALLEY LECTURE @ LVS ASCOT
Trinity – The treachery and pursuit of the most dangerous spy in history
Thursday 30th January, 7pm, Britvic Theatre, LVS Ascot

Professor Frank Close, professor of
Theoretical Physics from Oxford University is
a renowned speaker and writer on particle
physics who has turned his attention on the
history and physics of the development of the
nuclear bomb.
This will be a lecture based on the book
Frank has written ‘Trinity - The treachery and
pursuit of the most dangerous spy in history’
published by Allen Lane, which will be
available on the night as a signed copy.
‘Trinity’ was the codename for the test
explosion of the atomic bomb in New Mexico
on 16 July 1945. Frank Close, himself a
distinguished nuclear physicist, will relate the
extraordinary ‘Trinity’ of the bomb's
metaphorical father, Rudolf Peierls; his
intellectual son, the atomic spy, Klaus Fuchs, and the ghosts of the security services
in Britain, the USA and USSR.
Against the background of pre-war Nazi Germany, the Second World War and the
Cold War, the presentation traces how Peierls brought Fuchs into his family and his
laboratory, only to be betrayed. It will describe how Fuchs became a spy, his
motivations and the information he passed to his Soviet contacts, both in the UK
and after he went with Peierls to join the Manhattan Project in the US.
On Fuchs return to Britain, he became central to the UK's effort to develop nuclear
weapons. Close will describe the febrile atmosphere at Harwell, the nuclear physics
laboratory near Oxford, where many of the key players lived and worked, and
explains the science as well as the spying.
As usual this lecture will be free of charge and will take place in the Britvic Theatre.
There will a chance to talk to the speaker over refreshments after the talk.
Something to look forward to in the dark winter evenings in the New Year.
Andy Clark
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THE RAILWAY VEGETATION MANAGEMENT PROJECT
The Results
You will recall that, in the November
edition of the Spire, I let you know that
Network
Rail
considered
the
vegetation along the track between
Reading
and
Wokingham
had
encroached too much and was
threatening the effective running of the
line.
There was significant consultation
between the local community and
Network Rail. Since then the work has
been carried out – the results for us,
are all to see.

Railway prior to cutting (Nov. ’19)

The trees have been removed from
10m either side of the railway and most
of the undergrowth has also been
removed. This has left a small number
of trees at the top of the cutting on both
sides of the railway.
This has
significantly increased the noise from
the railway on both sides of the railway
affecting the residents of St Paul’s gate
more than the church community since
they are present all day and all night.
They nearer the railway on the south
side than the church is on the North
side, and the cutting is higher on the
north side.

Railway after first cut looking westward (Nov. ‘19)

There is now a clear view from the
Parish Rooms car park through to the
houses in St Paul’s Gate. This does
not materially affect the use of the car
park but has meant that the residents
in St Paul’s Gate now feel exposed with
a clear view from the Reading Road

Looking over the railway towards St Paul's Gate
from the Parish Rooms carpark (Jan. ‘20)
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and from the car park. Previously they said it felt as though they lived on the edge
of a wood and hardly noticed the sound of the trains at all.
It is currently unclear how the project
will affect the wildlife. We know that the
railway has been a major hunting
ground for bats and we have seen a
large number of reptiles, arthropods,
mammals and birds in the churchyard,
many of which have had easy access to
and from the security of the railway
embankment. Time will tell how this
has affected the populations of
common
lizards,
hedgehogs,
slowworms, grass snakes, moths and
beetles. The change of habitat may
also permit the introduction of new
species. We will continue to monitor
the wildlife in the churchyard to see
what changes have occurred - if any.

Close up of the cutting on the north side adjacent to
the church carpark (Jan. ’20)

If you have anything which you have
noted as a result of the vegetation
clearance project, please let Fr
Richard, Georgina Spencer, Teri
Austen or me know. Alternatively,
please
email
churchyard@spauls.org.uk with any
observations you may have.
Images: Andy Clark

Railway after project completion (Jan. ’20)

URGENT PLEA FOR CHURCHYARD WORKING PARTY SUPPORT
Due to the retirement of a number of volunteers of the Churchyard Working Party
(CYWP), the group is now severely depleted and in need of help in order to maintain
the high standard of care the yard currently enjoys.
Could you give a couple of hours on the 1st and/or 3rd Saturday of each month? No
expertise is necessary. It’s a case of many hands make light work. We meet at
9.30am and work in partnership with the Community Payback Team.
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Some of the jobs that need
doing include: litter picking,
mowing,
planting,
tree
pruning,
hedging,
monitoring wildlife, clearing
pathways, making compost
bins,
extending
the
woodchip pathway round
the yard.
It’s a great way to make new
friends and we have a super
group of people who serve
refreshments – tea, coffee,
and cake at 11am and again
at 1pm. Come for all or part
of the day.
If it’s not for you, could a
neighbour or family member
be interested?
If you’d like to know more,
call Andy Clark (0783 147
8498) or email,
churchyard@spauls.org.uk.
Andy Clark, St Paul’s
Churchyard Manager
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FIRST STEPS - DECEMBER
Fr Patrick told the story of the
Nativity at our December
Service.
The children, and
some adults, came along in
costume - we even had a
donkey! The children enjoyed
making their angels and we
sang Away in a Manger.
As always it has been a joy and
a privilege to come together in
church with the children and
their parents, grandparents
and childminders.
Text and images: Liz Gallagher
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ST PAUL’S PARISH QUIZ NIGHT

When is it? Saturday 8th February 2020
Where is it? St Paul’s Parish Rooms
What time? 6.30pm
When will we eat? 8pm
When will the quiz rounds start? 6.45pm
How much? Adults £10 Children £5 Family £25
Menu? Fish/chicken/sausage/vegetarian and chips
What do you bring? Your own drinks and glasses
What else is there? Chinese raffle
Team answers? Teams of 8 maximum. Bring your team
or join one on the night
Who do you get your tickets from?
St Paul’s:
Alan Harrison 07794 451946
St Nicholas’:

Margaret Davies (9787788)
Geraldine Lea (9786420)

Woosehill:

Chris Piper (9783305)

Please state food preferences and any dietary needs
when buying your ticket.
ALWAYS POPULAR SO GET YOUR TICKETS EARLY
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J-CLUB & THE FEAST OF CHRIST THE KING
On Sunday 24 November, J-Club celebrated Christ the King.
princesses in Christ!

Images: Mary Cassidy
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Princes and
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SOLEMN EVENSONG AND BENEDICTION – WHAT’S THE POINT?
A service I don’t get to as often as I’d like is Solemn Evensong and Benediction
(fondly known to many as “Sol & Ben”) on the first Sunday of each month at
St Paul’s. When I do attend, I come away feeling really aware of God’s love, at
peace and strengthened for the week ahead. Mass is similarly strengthening, but
often I leave feeling challenged, unsettled, keyed up, or with a sense of urgency
more than peace.
So, what is different about “Sol & Ben”? The language (BCP), the glorious
plainsong (listening and enjoying more than joining in) and, of course, the
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament, a devotional ceremony where the priest
blesses the congregation with the consecrated Host (in a monstrance) after a period
of worship of Christ in the sacrament. Similar to the Mass for Corpus Christi, but
without the processions. It offers a time when one can lose oneself in worship,
focussed on Christ and what He did on the cross for us, without focus on self - no
fear of stumbling at the altar rail, or the distraction of pain in one’s knees - just Jesus.
Recently I read a rather long but thought-provoking article entitled Benediction is
good for the Anglican soul (www.livingchurch.org/covenant/2016/09/05/benediction-is-good-for-the-anglicansoul/) - in which the author says this:
“We can admit that some things (like Benediction) are kind of weird; and in doing
so, we draw attention to the fact that what Jesus did command - the Sacrament - is
extremely weird. Eating our Saviour is weird. And wonderful. And necessary.
But does hoisting Jesus up in a brass contraption and waving him at his people do
something beneficial to us? Yes.
The death that Jesus died is the death we re-enact [at every Mass]. We lift Jesus
up from the altar and - in obedience to John 6 - we eat his flesh and drink his blood.
Really. And the mere sight of the really present, sacramental Jesus is good for us
too. When a priest waves a consecrated host at you, forever is now. Today, our
eyes may see him whom every eye will see when he comes with the clouds (Rev.
1:7). The long-hoped-for light of God’s countenance shines upon you.
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament is weird and wonderful. It is good for your
soul and part of our Anglican heritage. Be not afraid.”
Don’t miss out on this special blessing – come and gaze upon our Lord.
Mary Cassidy
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THE WELCOME CLUB CHRISTMAS LUNCH
Tuesday 10th December
The tables were decorated with candles,
crackers and floral arrangements, and we were
all offered a glass of wine or water or fruit juice.
The main course was a choice of roast chicken
breast, or pork or lamb cooked in a sauce, all
served with a medley of vegetables. This was
followed by a wide choice of desserts and then
mince pies. Then we had tea or coffee and
some sweets.
Fr Patrick Mukholi said the Grace.
The wrapped presents we had brought in were now handed out amongst us so that
everybody received a gift.
Patrick thanked Jackie for organising the meal and for running the Welcome Club
for another year and gave her flowers. Jackie in turn thanked those who had
helped, today and throughout the year, and gave some of them small gifts.
Finally, Patrick led us in singing "We Wish You a Merry Christmas" to each other.
A lot of work goes into organising a club like the welcome club, and I would also like
to thank Jackie and her team for the amazing work they put in every year.
Next month, Tuesday 14th January 2020, Tony King will entertain us with a talk
about The Sixties.
For further information concerning the Welcome Club please call Jackie on 0118
327 8739.
Steve Kallenborn
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MUSIC FOR JANUARY 2020
5th – Epiphany
9.30 am
Parish Mass
Hymns:
We three kings, 47, 48, 52
Setting:
Mass of St Thomas, Thorne
Gradual:
Oriel Alleluia
Anthem:
Infant Holy, D Willcocks
6.15pm
Solemn Evensong
Responses: Plainsong
Psalm:
98
Hymns:
48
Canticles:
Fauxbourdons, D Jones
Anthem:
Infant Holy, D Willcocks
12th – Baptism of Christ
9.30am
Parish Mass
Hymns:
49, 56, 57, 391
Setting:
Mass of St Thomas, Thorne
Gradual:
Oriel Alleluia
Anthem:
Coventry Carol
19th– Epiphany 3
9.30am
Parish Mass
Hymns:
55, 467, 421, 393
Gradual:
Oriel Alleluia
Setting:
Mass of St Thomas, Thorne
Anthem:
O thou the central orb, C Wood
6.30pm
Choral Evensong
Responses: Clucas
Psalm:
33
Hymns:
349, 392
Canticles:
Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis in d minor, T A Walmisley
Anthem:
O thou the central orb, C Wood
26th – Conversion of St Paul
9.30am
Parish Mass
Hymns:
155, 302, 51, 216
Gradual:
Oriel Alleluia
Setting:
Mass of St Thomas, Thorne
Anthem:
Locus Iste, A Bruckner
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MORNING PRAYER
Starting the day in prayer is an ancient Christian tradition which people have always
found to be a firm foundation for the day. It roots us in God and strengthens us for
all that lies ahead. In the parish, we share Morning Prayer at 8.30am (at St Paul’s
on Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, and Friday, and at Woosehill, on a Wednesday).
The service lasts about 20 minutes and includes readings, prayer, and canticles. If
you’d like to find out more then please speak to a member of the clergy, or to one
of the congregations who already come. Or why not just turn up and join in?

WEEKDAY SERVICES
Day

Time

Service

Monday

8.30am

Said Morning Prayer

Tuesday

8.30am

Said Morning Prayer

Wednesday

8.30am

Morning Prayer at Woosehill Church

10.30am

House Mass (see weekly Pews News for details)

8.30am

Said Morning Prayer, with Mass at 9.30am

9.30am

Mass, Walter Chapel

8.30am

Said Morning Prayer

Thursday

Friday

READERS & INTERCESSORS
Date

Festival

Reader

Intercessor

5 Jan

Epiphany

Chris Townsend

Penny Williams

12 Jan

Baptism of Christ

Claire in Jesus
Christ

Mary Cassidy

19 Jan

Epiphany 3

Angela Denyer

Christine Field

26 Jan

Conversion of S Paul

Pat Reed

Clare Coombe
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FROM THE PARISH REGISTERS
Weddings

28.12.19
31.12.19
Funerals
11.12.19
20.12.19

Emma Paine & Alistair Hillocks
Hannah Tucker and Matthew Bulled
Patricia Hamlett
Roy Stone

LUCKY NUMBERS DRAW
The December Lucky Numbers draw took place over coffee after the 9:30am Mass
at St Paul’s on Sunday 22nd December 2019.
The lucky winners were:
£50 No. 51

Revd Jane Kraft

£25 No. 68

Tony & Pam Roberts

£15 No. 63

Rhona Nightingale

£10 No. 90

Reg Morton

The Draw is an easy way of raising funds for repairs and renewals to the church
building. One share (number) costs £24 per year and the draw takes place monthly
(either at St Nicholas’s or St Paul’s) for prizes of £50, £25, £15 and £10. All
remaining funds go to the Restoration Fund.
Those subscribers who pay by cash or cheque annually will be (or just have been)
receiving their 2020 subscription renewal notices at the start of January.
If you would like to subscribe, or want further information, please contact Tony
Roberts (979 5351), Liz Gallagher (989 1176) or Mary Cassidy (979 5096) – or in
person at church (Mary at St Paul’s, Tony or Liz at St Nicholas’).
Mary Cassidy
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SOME DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Fri 3 Jan
Sat 4 Jan
Sun 5 Jan
Mon 6 Jan
Tue 7 Jan
Wed 8 Jan
Thu 9 Jan
Fri 10 Jan
Mon 13 Jan
Tue 14 Jan

Wed 15 Jan
Thu 16 Jan
Fri 17 Jan
Sat 18 Jan
Sun 19 Jan
Mon 20 Jan
Tue 21 Jan

Wed 22 Jan
Fri 24 Jan
Sun 26 Jan
Tue 28 Jan
Wed 29 Jan
Fri 31 Jan
Sun 2 Feb
Sat 8 Feb

2pm – 4pm
9.30am – 3.30pm
6.15pm
8pm
12.30pm
7.30pm
4.30pm – 7.30pm
9.15am
2pm – 4pm
7.30pm
2pm
8pm – 9.30pm
7.30pm
7.30pm
2pm – 4pm
2pm – 4pm
9.30am – 3.30pm
12.45pm for 1pm
6.15pm
1pm
8pm
12.30pm
8pm – 9.30pm
7.30pm
2pm – 4pm
4.30pm
8pm – 9.30pm
7.30pm
2pm – 4pm
3.30pm
1pm

7pm

Coffee & Chat, Parish Rooms
Churchyard Working Party
Solemn Evensong
Standing Committee Meeting
St Paul’s Taverners, Broad Street Tavern
Choir Practice
Stitch Together, Parish Rooms
First Steps, Children’s Chapel, St Paul’s
Coffee & Chat, Parish Rooms
Mothers’ Union Meeting, Parish Rooms
The Welcome Club, Parish Rooms
Epiphany to Lent – Bible Discussions on Prayer
Woosehill Church
Choir Practice
Come & Sing: Wokingham Choral Society,
Emmbrook School
Coffee & Chat, Parish Rooms
Stitch Together, Parish Rooms
Churchyard Working Party
Parish Pot-Luck Sunday Lunch, Parish Rooms
Choral Evensong
David Pether Organ Recital, Reading Town Hall
PCC Meeting
St Paul’s Taverners, Broad Street Tavern
Epiphany to Lent – Bible Discussions on Prayer
Woosehill Church
Choir Practice
Coffee & Chat, Parish Rooms
Concert: West Forest Sinfonia, Great Hall,
University of Reading London Road Campus
Epiphany to Lent – Bible Discussions on Prayer
Woosehill Church
Choir
Coffee & Chat, Parish Rooms
Christingle Service, St Nicholas’ Emmbrook
Bread & Soup Lunch followed by a talk at 2pm
from the Rt Revd Hall Speers, Bishop of
Mahajanga and his wife Sarah, Parish Rooms
Quiz Night
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PARISH CONTACTS
Parish Clergy
Rector
Assistant Priest
Assistant Priest

Fr Richard Lamey**
Fr Patrick Mukholi***
Rev Judi Hattaway*

rector@spauls.org.uk
patrick.mukholi@spauls.org.uk
judihattaway@mac.com

0118 327 9116
0118 977 3397
0779 872 3232

Clergy rest days
*Friday, **Saturday, *** Monday
[We shall be grateful if you would refrain from contacting the Clergy on their rest days. Thank you.]

St Paul’s Church, Wokingham
Parish Administrator
Louise Cole
Parish Rooms Bkgs
Vanessa Hemmi
PCC Secretary
Lesley Ruddock
Churchwarden
David Ruddock
Churchwarden
Peter Wells
Treasurer
Lyn Austen
Stewardship
Stuart Fairhead
Senior Server
Peter Wells
Parish Pioneer
Paul Armitage
Music Director
Louise Turner
Choir Secretary
Lesley Ruddock
Tower Captain
Ken Davenport
Church Flowers
Sue Davenport
Safeguarding Officer
Chris Barker
Social Committee /
Margaret Davies
Stitch Together
Coffee & Chat
Susanna Allen
St Paul’s Taverners
Chris Rutter
Mothers’ Union
Teri Austen
Welcome Club
Jackie Alexander
Children’s Advocate
Jason Searancke
Senior Squad
Pauline Wells
J Club
Becca Lamey
First Steps
Liz Gallagher
Head Teacher
Julieanne Taylor
Churchyard Working Party
The Spire Magazine Editors

church.office@spauls.org.uk
parish.rooms@spauls.org.uk
pcc.secretary@spauls.org.uk
david.ruddock@spauls.org.uk
peter.wells@spauls.org.uk
lyn.austen@spauls.org.uk
stewardship@spauls.org.uk
1 Barkhart Drive
paul.armitage@uwclub.net
louise_turner71@hotmail.com
lesley_ruddock@hotmail.co.uk
47 Brookside
47 Brookside
Church.office@spauls.org.uk
stitch-together@outlook.com
www.stitchtogether.wordpress.com
chris_k_rutter@hotmail.com
49 Cantley Crescent
childrens.advocate@spauls.org.uk
pwells@ntlworld.com
beccalamey@btinternet.com
lizgallagher1952@gmail.com
St Paul’s C of E Controlled Jr School
churchyard@spauls.org.uk
spire.editor@gmail.com

0118 979 2122
0118 979 2122
0118 437 6104
0118 377 6351
0118 978 9123
0118 979 4437
0118 377 6351
0118 988 2815
0118 437 6104
0118 978 6554
0118 978 6554

0118 377 4133
0118 961 9781
0118 978 9123
0118 327 8739
0790 067 8572
0118 377 6351
0118 327 9116
0118 989 1176
0118 978 5219

The Community Church of St Nicholas, Emmbrook
Pro-Warden
Pro-Warden
Treasurer
Secretary
Sunday School
Children’s Advocate
Newsletter

Liz Gallagher
Fiona Albinson
Tony Roberts
Anne Armitage
Anne Armitage
Sally Dowling
Lynne Judge

lizgallagher1952@gmail.com
Fiona@albinson.co.uk
22 Lowther Road
anne.armitage@uwclub.net
anne.armitage@uwclub.net
29 Sewell Avenue
lynne@dsdays.co.uk
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0118 989 1176
0118 978 9181
0118 979 5351
0118 979 3533
0118 979 3533
0118 978 2729
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The Parish of St Paul’s, Wokingham

Pot-Luck Sunday Lunch

Please come and enjoy the annual
St Paul’s Parish Pot-Luck Sunday Lunch

Sunday 19th January
12.45pm for 1pm
St Paul’s Parish Rooms
£10/person or £25/family
Please let us know of any dietary needs when buying your ticket
which will be available from the beginning of January 2020 from
Janet Charlton (St Paul’s), Margaret Davies (St Nicholas) and
Chris Piper (Woosehill Community Church).
If you have any queries, please contact Margaret on 0118 978 7788.
Please bring your own drinks and glasses.
There will also be a Chinese raffle.
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